284                       MYSELF AND MY FRIENDS

And when I wanted holiday
I could have a very jolly day.
Going motoring daily up town,
With some baby beef from Nuptov^n,
And looking in at Ascot,
With a hay time moon for mascot,
Then at last to the Dominions,
On an aeroplane's swift pinions,
I'd fly East, South or West,
And like David's dove find rest,
In some distant quiet nest

III

SOUTH AFRICA

After a year or two at home, during which time I

gave more and more of my leisure to verse-speaking,

opportunity came  again  in   1930  for long distance

travel in South Africa and Rhodesia    It was once

again a large party which set out for the Gape    There

were Lord and Lady Mclchett, Sir Frank and Lady

Spickernell and ourselves    It was early January and

the sea was stormy    I know not why it is, but most

people are proudest of those of their possessions for

which they deserve the least credit    I am a good

sailor, a perfect sailor    I have no reason to be proud

of it, but I am    I alone of the party enjoyed the rough

seas which we encountered all the way to Madeira, the

others either endured them or suffered from them

They were not proud  of their susceptibility    Why

should I be proud of my immunity?   Yet my pride

brings me into good company    Lord Oxford, than

whom no less boastful man ever breathed, used to tell

with undisguised satisfaction of a victory he once gamed

over an Admiral of the Fleet    Mr Asquith, as he was

then, was summoned to attend upon King Edward,

who was, I think, in Spam    Asquith set out on the

Admiral's flagship    Night  after night,  as  the ship